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bury. There is nothing on the journey more beau-
tiful than the passage at Church Stretton between
Caer Caradoc and the Long Mynd, which you have
seen; but it is a pleasing country all the way, and
the Welsh valleys and rivers, with the high via-
ducts spanning them, very interesting. There were
traces of rain from Abergavenny onwards; they
had a little rain yesterday morning, and much the
day before; to-day it is beautiful. This valley is
beautiful, and the house and grounds so placed that
the mines and houses of miners do it no harm; but
the population swarms, it is really one street from
here to Aberdare, four miles. . . . Lord Aberdare
is a dear, and so is a little French dog, Patou, with
whom I have made great friends. This morning
we all drove into the Eisteddfod, and heard Sir G.
Elliot's address; it was all rather dull, but I got
off speaking by saying I would only speak once,
and that they wished should be on Thursday, the
chief clay. They want me to stay till Monday, but
1 shall not. My love to Fan and all, and kisses to
the sweet girls. Tell Nelly I am still shocked
when I think of the farewell her laziness obliged
me to take of her.
To the Same.
DUPFRYN, MOUNTAIN ASH,
SOUTH WALES, August 26, 1885.
1 am ashamed to think of the poor scrap I sent
you yesterday, when I look at the charming long
letter I have from you to-day. Lord Aberdare says
he cannot quite forgive me for not bringing with